THE   EVENING   OF   A   LONG   DAY
his creation of pain and sorrow that man
might suffer.
But if no such God ever existed, why worry
about him ?
Such thoughts and such angers Mark Twain
carried in his intimate mind all his life. He
wrote them into notes, into scraps, into odd
fancies in his books. When Huck Finn says,
' All right, I'll go to hell? that is Mark Twain
defying God. Some of this writing was pub-
lished in his lifetime, some printed privately
(like What is Man ?), and some had to wait till
the loving censorship that held it back was
gone. And some of it he laid aside to be
published after his death, when no one could
s get after ' him.
That time was approaching.
Mark Twain had gone to Bermuda in the
autumn of 1909, but} with characteristic rest-
lessness, sailed home again to spend the
Christmas holidays with Jean, who had stayed
home at Stormfield. Clara, the other daughter,
whose voice and whose musical talent were the
delight of her father, had married, had become
Mrs. Gabrilowitch, and was abroad. There
was only Jean.